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Another memory is that of Charles Weston whose name
occurs so frequently in Archdeacon Hyde's fascinating
writings. It is related that on the first day of each month
he was wont to distribute alms to the amount of Es. 1,600
"with his own venerable hand" to a crowd of unfortun-
ates who flocked to Chinsurah to receive a ghare in this
princely largess.
A third memory is that of Bishop Heber,
i ' 'Early in 1826 the Bishop, accompanied by Mr. Robinson,* visited Chin-
surah, about twenty miles from Calcutta, the station which, as has been
mentioned, was ceded to the English by the Dutch, and qf which the spiritual
concerns were placed by Government in his hands. Mr. Morton who was
appointed to the Mission, had been performing the duties for some months,
and was living on terms of perfect amity with Mr. Be La Croix, the Dutch
Missionary, who did not appear to entertain any jealous or hostile feelings
towards the person who now occupied his situation in the mission. The
Bishop preached on the Sunday which he passed at Chinsurah, both
morning and evening, and was occupied the following morning in lookftg
over an old house which had long been the abode of bats and snakes, for the
purpose of deciding on its capability of forming a permanent residence for
the clergyman, and for the establishment of a school. He here caught a
fever, which confined him to his room several days after his return to
Calcutta. There was one peculiarity attending hi* illness, which the editor
would not have mentioned, but for the belief that it had some connection
with, and threw some light on the cause of the last fatal event at Trichi-
nopoly." The Life of Reginald Heber. By his Widow : Vol. II, pp. 364-5.
The Bishop in a letter as yet unpublished, says that
this house was "about two' miles from the Church."
A fourth memory is that of pretty Mrs. Fenton whose
Journal was published some three years ago. In that
book the reader will find an interesting description of
Chinsurah as it stood in January 1827—the old Dutch
quarter a "city of silence and decay, " the Command-
ant's house, flooded in the last rains by the intrusive
river, the delightful shady walk to the Church, and the
neighbouring palace of ce Pran Kisson Holdar." A last
memory, dear perhaps to myself more than others, but yet
dear to all Indian horticulturalists, is that at Chinsurah
my beloved father completed his standard work on Indian
Gardening. B* t P.
We must now take one of Mrs. Fenton's favourite
drives—to Chandernagore about five miles off.	•
* Afterwards—first Archdeacon of Madras,'than Professor of Arabic at
Cambridge, and latterly the late Dean Vaughan's immediate predecessor as
Master of the Temple.

